M A R C H. Il l Month . 

Tor vvhom thefe Toils, you may perhaps enquire 
liFirft for yourfelf. Next Nature will infpne, 

? The filial Thought, fond Wi(h, and Kindred Tear, 
Which make the Parent and the Sifter dear : 

To thefe, in clofeft Bands of Love, ally’d, 

Their Joy or Grief you live, tKeir Shame or Pride ; 
Hence timely learn to make their Blifs your own, 
]And fcorn to think or a& for Self alone ; 

Hence 
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March hath xxxi Days. 
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Whings to Induftry. 1 Then -plough deep , 
%\wh'ile Sluggards jfleep , and you Jhall have 
- 9 Corn to fell and to keep , lays Poor Dick. 
20 Work while it is called To-day, for you 
know not how much you may be hinder 
ed To-morrow^ which makes Poor Rich- 
ard fay, One To-day Js worth two To- 
morrows j and Tarther^ Playt^you fome- 
what to do To-morrow, do tt To-day. If 
you were a Servant, would you not be 
albamed that a good Maker fhould catch 
you idle ? Are youThen-youiL own Ma- 
, Iter, be ajhamed to catch yourfelf idle, as 
^ Poor Dick fays. When there is fo much 
l to be done for yourfelf, your Family, 
"T your Country, and your gracious King, 
5 be up by Peep of Day ; Let not the Sun 
7 look down and fay, Inglorious here he lies. 
3 Handle your Topis without Mittens ; re- 

0 member that the Cat in Gloves catches no 
{0 Mice, as Poor Richard fays. ’Tis true 
n there is much to be done, and perhaps 

12 you are weak handed, - but kick to it 

1 3 keadily, and you will fee great Effects, 
H for conflant Dropping wears away Stones , 
1 5 and by Diligence and Po,tience the Moufe 
*6 ate in two the Cable j and little Strokes fell 
*7 great Oaks, as Poor Richard fays in his 
1 8 Almanack, the Year I cannot juk now 
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